Wisdom and Destiny

perhaps> is not wise; still, should he love
madly, more wisdom will doubtless come
to him than if he had always loved wisely.
It is not wisdom, but the most useless form
of pride that can flourish in vacancy and
inertia. It is not enough to know what
should be done, not though we can un-
erringly declare what saint or hero would
do. Such things a book can teach in a
day. It is not enough to intend to live
a noble life and then retire to a cell, there
to brood over this intention. No wisdom
thus acquired can truly guide or beautify
the soul; it is of as little avail as the
counsels that others can offer, " It is in
the silence that follows the storm/* says a
Hindu proverb, "and not in the silence
before it, that we should search for the
budding flower."